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The MOT H ER unveiled. _ 


} 


oO E T kireting Poets ply their venal . 
The Great, the Pow'rful, and the Rich, to praiſe; 


Let Male: contents with Satire tickled be, 


And Love: ſick Coxcombs fink in Simile: 

A diff rent Theme my Verſes ſhall employ, 57 4. 2004 
X Mother's Angniſh. and a Mother's Joy. : 
And thou, O Bret! the ſofteſt of thy Kind, 
Accept this Picture of a Parent nt's\Mind ; 
If ever am'rous Plaint your Far could oleaſs, 

Or Love, or Pity, on your Boſom ſeize, 


With fav'ring Smiles a well-meant Song regard, 
+ And, Oh, fargive an unexperienc'd Bard, 
If faintly he deſcribe the Bliſs, or Woe, 


Which only. you, who feel . oy . TOR 


From th ſad Hour, when your r untobpp Son 
Struck thro the Life that forfeited his own, 
What Doubts, what Fears, your anxious Soul poſſes'd, 
And tore ithe ſoft: Aſylum of your Breaſt? | 55 e Ex. 
7 where for Shelter ſhall the Afflicted 7. Wo! 9 
0. Os ber es n Datbay: . 3 
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| Accus'd, Beier the much- lovd Y outh behold, 
| Depriv'd of Freedom, deſtitute of Gold; CO 
| Gold, that, from Dungeons, Criminals can 1 free, 


And ev nim Newgate! offers Liberty: a 

ob. of Fate, where rav'nous Vulturs ply'd, 

Cruel as Death, as Death unſatisfied; 

Where Felons, Murd'rers, Traytors are ſecur d, 

And, if not guiltleſs, uncondemn'd immur d; 

Where thick built Walls th* e Wretch . 

Almoſt of vital Air, while yet alive: 
$ 

A Place, which ſcarce the Grave to which it leads, 

In Damps, in Darkneſs, or in Stench exceeds. © _ 

How did your Kindnefs eaſe this, Lot fever. kr 


Your F ondneſs tend him, and your Bounty chear 2. 


* 


No 0 Glympl b 5 your Plealarts then eh „d, : 
Nor Midnight Ball; nor Morning Maſquerade. 

In vain to crouded Drawing Rooms you run: 4 
| The Court a Deſart ſeems without your Son. 


If ſportive Youth with ſparkling Vigour come, 
You ſee with ſecret Pain their opening Bloom. 
, WF was my Son (thus to yourſelf you ſay) 
As young, and not ſo fortunate as they ? 

Nor ſight of Age your Paſſion can endure: 
— And muſt my Son then leave me immature ? 
Still #6thers Joys you view d, and taſted none, 

- Seill others Griefs were lighter than your on; * 
Ang Rill whate er ys den. whate er You foe, 
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Vour oft Diſtreſs, your Tenderneſs of Pain, 1 
Can never be deſcrib d, or felt by Man: 
Vour Auna dear, taught by your matchleſs Mind, 
Copies that Florinus Frailty of her kind; 
The Siſter's Love, in Time of Danger erh, 

Can only be e 7 your own: * 


1 * „ = 


In his ae mov d your mailing, T ongue, | 11 11 
Enxcus'd the Raſh; and pleaded for the oung. 
Y ou; Heav'h, and Earth ſollicite on his Side, 55 8. 
No Friend unſpoke to, and no Art anti 
Vour Art, your Importunity is weak a d bn tt 
You move reliſtleſs, if. the Mother ſpeak,] 10 11228 21U L ic þ | 
How vaitly Læecall -my:pum*roys:Fears,, 410! e, hs - 
Tic Fain Hi uoufht- ann; his Infant Seal. 8 I 
Was itckor this I hore him on my Knees: F 85 wor 
Was all my Foreſight, were my Throes for this: . 
Each pleaſing Hape, that with his Life began,. oG-35:1 
All daſh'd; /pteferyd the Boy, but loſt the Mas. 10 281 14 
Strike me, and ſpare my: Child! Oh, let me ſave 18515 £ q 
The Life! by Friendſhip, Lby Nature gan; 
So Birds, by Inſtinct taught, ſupply with Food; - FS | 
And chear, with genial. Warmth; „their, callow Brood, 
And oft their kind, maternal Breaſts: expoſe; 8807-655 
To guard their helpleſs, (Young: from. Lee Foes, 
Fearleſs, and fierce: zunequal F light, maintain, 


F - 


And dye themſelves, cer ee their DOthpring dun. ws; on 1 


* * 
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The Doom ũnce paſt: oer his inet 3 
2 The Sur 1d hangs, prone! ting, bY. a 1d . Thread, 


£- | 
While. bent with Chains, the Weight lie {airvely berg 
Which gall'd the Weirer much, the Mother more, 
Who can the Tortures of your Soul declare, 
Your Noon-tide Labours, and your Mid-night Prayer? 2 
Let meaner Friends to view the Priſ'ner Se, „ ot 
A Whoſe lighter Love can bear that Sigkt of Woe; 
DP Sight too ſhocking for a Mother's Eye, 
l Which yet your utmoſt Caution cannot flye: eit it 
Still to your Mind the darling Youth pen: bD 205% 4 
l And racks your Boſom with tormenting . Fears! 
Preſent, whéerete'er yo move, the Phantom: ſeems; | 
2 ; And haunts, with ghaſtly Shapes, your Morning 1 | 
4 F The Scene of Juſtice; to your Alecping! Eyes, in MOT 
Stands terribly diſpla d and nom He n. pur * E 
Ihick to your Fftart t the vital. Currents run, 
You ſtart, and erg * n Son! ane, 
eit en ei Mr mom iH. wr He e. 706 
. Let none bd y bu no Conceern a . 
H Fire oft glos fierceſt, that is ; moſt conceal d: 
* Great Gricks are ſpeechleſs, petty: :Sorrow i: 
The Heart, which vents its Anguiſh never breaks; | 
+ Your Woes the old poetic Tales i revive, OY” 2118 
And Cledit to their 'wiltieft F. Ableb⸗ ==” 177 27 
So Niobe, Wen, in her Preſence lt 5:57 110 
The boaſted Offspring The had lov'd too en 
Thro Horror kiff beheld, with Alupid _ 5 855 
"This ft fair Rival of th' Immortals diem: 
While mightier Grief, than e er by Words was CFR 
3 8 te f Glen Mourner to > wiiltone,” 13 5% :; - 5 | 
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Metey, tlie beft'Pittogitive of Rings. 
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By Nature touch d, his Pardon all deſire 11 814 
And imitate the Virtue they admire, 6 


Unite, His Aire Misfortune to bemoan, 


And join in” Ctowds to ſupplicate the Throne; | 
Who reer the Maier view'd; her Offspring lov'd, 
His Hundreds He, büt She her Thouſands moy'd.; 


us rom Breaſt to Breaſt contagious Mercy crept, 
And Fops and Stateſmeni donde why they wept! 
Hearts hard before, unwobted Yearning know, 
Ex n oy meltetl at 4 Mother's Woe. 
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But foe! he bn Death you hes e my 
And angry Juftic Mdiths her awful Sword; |, 
Unhop'd r Toy 4K Trmpertat Merey bringe, — i 


* 
* 


With Triumph now you ſee the Tempeft o'er, 
With N mighty, 2 as n Grief before. 
| % uh. A „i N dai 

Not BT YRS et welcom'd the Relief, - 

Inferior in his 1 4 in his Grief" 

Stran ger to Moti oli of a Mother's Mind, ' 

In Manners UA” a8 fn Kindted'*j e join a 

Since for your Seed ſuch Kindneſs you ex "OY : 

Oh, may each 'Chitd g g equal Happinefs! 


: With boundldfd Gratitude One Boſom burns, 


Your Taſte it Pleafurs, and füb Court returns! 
To Minds tranſpotted* vt) Thin g iö Bay, | 


And J 2 PF Uppears* like M. 170 | * 15. J 


« 


Fach Change of Time in Ene) dingy ©. vi 25 J ws * 


N or A ge. feels Winter, nor December TY 


Of bright, now. brighter re, your lovely E 
And, wing d with Joy, th' exalted Spirits riſe; 
New Warmth, new Vigour to your Veins i impart; 


1 . 
* 


And dance tumultuous to your beating Heart. | . 

But Oli, beware, and curb th! 0 eib ige, ee 
For oſt the Over: fortunate have died. E 

Whom Grief, in vain, had labour d den, N [ 


| Surpris'd, unequal to Exceſs, of Joy. l 


230 1 25 14 


And ah! too far th unwieldy- Joy pre ey of ET enen 
For Life, itſelf, may fink; when Reaſon fails AT Way 
Since oft ſo high your Extacies have grown, 18 
Lou ſeem d the Ties of Natpre to diſownj;.,: + ._; _,-/ 


Loſt for a While waMem'sy, Non dligdeim :14. 


A Child ſo dearlylovd; und: t If n "a FRE) 
| What dang? rous Tranſport. Parent „Hart M _ -_ 


8 Let Ovid ſoft, the Lady's Poet;: tell, WO 1105 Kin 3 
Thus old Agave, mai; denies ber, Hops: 1181 

' Pofſeſs'd with frantic, Bacchanalian Toy, 
Knows not- his; 1 E orm, but with diſtracted Rofr, 
Miſtakes her Offspring: for 2,;Foreſt- Boar, | {7H 10 ll 
Runs to compleat. his Death, exulting on ag gh 12 38 
And 2 8 a. Monlfey,. While She. ky, Fr (ON? Thea Is GT 


Fee ed oy UPBEAT e bag nh id malt 
een e Mort eli, paſt you. find, 120 410 
* And Senſe regains it Empire. 0 o'er the, Mind, 1 ** 


Jou bleſs the Hand that cas. d our anxious Cares, it 
I And pour for Bravfwic#s Houſe inceſſant Prayers! |, 
? 4 + Let the King live Che ſpeaks your embers Kae); 9 55 RR 
. Long g live, A Parents HappineS to feel 4a; _ 775 
* * l ene At 2 2 2 WA. 
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BOOKS Sold by Thomas GREEN, Bookſeller, 
at Charme-Croſs. 5 
TITISTORV of the Antiquities of Canterbury, with curious 
Cuts. By the Rev, Mr. Dart. Price Bound 11. 5s. NV. B. 
There is a ſmall Number printed on large Paper at 2/, 10s. 


* * - * 
PI * ' : 
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A curious Collection of EMBLens, for the Entertainment and Im- 
provement of Youth. - Containing Hieroglyphical and nigmatical 
| Hevice relating to all Parts and Stations of Life together, with 
- Explanations and Proverbs in French, Spaniſh, Talian, and Latin, al- 
luding to them, and tranſlated into Engliſh. The whole curiouſly 
engraven on 62 Copper Plates. ES 3 


Moskss PRINCI IA. Part L Of the inviſible Parts of Mat- 
ter; Of Motion: Of vifible Fornis; and of their Diffolution and Refor- 
mation, with Notes. Part II. Of the Circulation of the Heavens: 


* 


Of the Cauſe of the Motion and Courſe of the Earth, Moon, &c. Of 
"EW 8 TT 2 e Mo- 
ſes writ, and of the Jews after. An Ess Ax towards a NATURA AE“ 
HisToxy of the BI BLE tally of ſome Parts which relate to © 
the Occaſion of revealing Mos Ess PRIN CIP IA. LS 


Mr. Cook 's Tranſlation 


* 


m--of HESIOD. In Two Volumes, 
Quarto, with 7 Plates. The Firſt. Volume contains Two Diſ 
courſes on the Life and Writings of Hes 100, the Works and Days, 
in Three Books, with Notes to each Book, _ Obſervations on the 
antient Greek Month, and, a View of the Works and Days. The © 
* - Second Volume contains the Theogony or Generation of the Gods, 
with Notes, a Diſcourſe on the Theology and Mythology of the 
Antients, and a Genelogical Table to the Theogony. 5 a2 
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— PuILAaDorRE and PIACENTIA, a curious Novel. Tuo 


| 
Parts. By Mrs. H | 
ts. By Mrs. Haywood 
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Not 980 Gladneſs o'er your Boſom 939 8 


K £151 


When firſt the Infant bleſs d your gen nial N 


** 75 


l Not half the Mother” s Tranſport did you find, 


5 


[ 2 For what i IS Body s Eaſe to Eaſe of Mind: >, 


Tor when his Prattling did your r Ears ee 
a gd promiſed Wonders in his riper Age; 3 
No or when the Race of Youth he gayly ran, 


* — 


And roſe thro' various Hazards up to Man, 
A. when Great Cæ ſar ſpoke the Royal Word, 
Which him to Life, and you to. Peace reſtot . 


by their Sov'1 reign's s' Fayour born: av, oþ 1 
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